CAST    OFF   WIVES
fair adventure to bear male children, she will as thing unprofit-
able be cast off; meanwhile all the house-labour is hers, and with
his love will be lost. What oneness of hearts can be betwixt these
lemans, whose lots are not faithfully joined? Sweet natural love
may bud for a moment, but not abide in so uneven ways. Love
is a dovelike confidence, and thereto consents not the woman's
heart that is wronged.
Few then are the nomad wives whose years can be long happy
in marriage! they are few indeed or nearly none that continue in
their first husband's household. Such, are commonly mothers of
many children, or wedded in needy families, so that the house-
fathers are not able to maintain another housewife. But sub-
stantial and sheykhly persons will have done betimes with these
old wives, and pass to new bride-beds, or they were not Moslernin;
and being rich men they spend cheerfully for new wives as they
will spend for the seasonable change of clothing. The cast house-
wife may be taken up by another worthy man, in favour of some
old liking, or pass to the new marriage and household service of
some poorer person. The woman's joy and her comfort is to be
mother of sons, that at least she may remain a matron in her
boy's tent, when even his hard father shall have repudiated her.
It was thus with Ghrobny, Zeyd's young son Selim's mother, Zeyd,
pitying her tears, had found her another husband of poor
Khamala folk, by whom she had now a new babe: but the man
dealt unkindly with her; wherefore returning to her young son,
she was pitched again as aa uncheerful widow to live by Zeyd. A
day dawned, and Ghrobny's booth was away! the Arabs stood
half laughing and wondering, for it was a poor-spirited creature,
that had been a fair woman in her youth, till we understood of
Sdlm she had loaded upon her camel in the night-time and was
stolen away to the Khamaly in a distant menzil. The wretch, the
day before, coming hither, had kissed her and vowed like a smooth
lover to receive her again. But after two days the poor fond
woman, and now little pleasing, returned to us with red eyes, to
embrace her child, who had remained in the meanwhile confused
with his father; and from the next rahla, the drivelling and deso-
late wife alighted as before to encamp by Zeyd,
These Aarab say, 'the hareem are twice the men, in number.*
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